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j^ifcellaneous Poems 
y is the fate of the infirm and poor ! 

Here, crav’d a morfel of their bread, 

'd menial drove me from the 


III 
f 


1 pamper 
door, 


P I T Y the forrows of a poor old man, feek a llielter in an humbler fhed. 
Whofe trerabl ing limbs have borne 

him to yonr door^ {jke me to your hofpitable dome ; 

^Whofe days are dwindled to the Ihorteft: k«en blows the wind and piercing i 5 
fpan,: the cold! 

Oh ! give relief, and heaven will blefs^ Jlortismy palTage to the friendly tomb/ 
your ftore. Fori am poor, and miferably old. 

Thefe tatter’d cloaths my poverty be- yd I reveal the fources of my grief, 
fpeak, jffoft humanity e’er touch’d your breafl:,' 

Thefe hoary locks proclaim my length- fjur hands would not with-hold the 
en’dyears; ^ kind relief. 

And many a furrow in my grief-worn' And tears of pity would not be repreft. 
cheek 

Has been the channel to a floodof tears/ ken fends misfortunes ; why fhould 

, we repine ? 

Yon houfe, ere£led on the riling groun , Tis heaven has brought me to the Rate 
With tempting afpea drew me from^ you fee ; 

my road ; , r 4 condition may be foon like 

For plenty there a refidence ^ mine, 

And gtandenr a mssniiicenta • Tiiethildofforrow, and ofmifery. 

Hz A little 
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